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several hundred pounds in gold, and in this service
I penetrated to the remotest parts of the principality
until I reached the Turkish posts in Old Servia,
countries of the wildest character, with a very sparse
population; and, though it was known that I carried
those sums, I was never molested, though I had only
one man for escort. And during the two campaigns
which I made with the Prince, living in a tent, on
the pole of which hung my dispatch-hag containing
my store of small money (it being impossible to
obtain change for a piece of gold anywhere in the
interior), and no guard being kept on the tents, I
never lost a zwanziger, or any other article than a
girth by which the blanket was fastened on my
horse when grazing at night; and, as the blanket
came back, even that did not look like a theft.

And yet so poor and so contented were they that
the life of the primitive man could not have been
much simpler. I have seen, in the cold end of Sep-
tember, in the high mountain districts, a whole family
of little children, whose united rags would not have
made a comfortable garment for one of them, play-
ing with glee in the fields. On one occasion, when
I had been caught by the heavy autumn rains in
remote Moratcha, roads washed away and riding a
mile impossible, I had to take with me two or three
men, beside my guide and horse boy, to make a
road where I had to travel, and we were obliged to
halt for the night at one of the poorest villages I
ever saw in Montenegro. The best house in it was
offered me, with such fare as they had, to supplement